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A Stirring Story
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not go, as you say, so in general they
|'call me Don Juan,
“There s something about lhﬂ! f

inte a room, throwing opea the ouier | obialn express permissien from the
@oers and shutters to let tham esee the | chief exscutive of the republic.

view from the window.

“Here is a little balcouy,” be Gald, | excoutive, and not caring to risk thelr
stepping outside, “where you can ait | title to the whims of succeeding ad-

and look down on the plaza. We have |
the band and music when the weather |
Is fne, and you can watch the pretty |
girls from here. But you have been lp |
Mexico—you know all that!” And he |

gave Phil a roguish dig |
“Bieh, my frien’, 1 am glad to meet |
You—"" He held out hix band o wel | -

come and De Laucey gave his in re-| ¢

turn. "My name,” Les continued, “ia
Juan de Dios Brachamonte ¥ Escalon;
but with these Americans that does

name—I do pot know—that makes the
college boys lnagh. Perbaps It is that |
poet, Byron, who wrote so n.'n‘.da.lml
ly about us Spanlards, but certalnly
lie knew nothing of our language, for |
be rbhymes Don Juan with ‘new one’ and |

trae one!” Sl 1 read part of that
poem and it s, in places, very loterest- |
| INE—¥es, very (nteresting—but "Don

]

of the Mexican
s Revolution
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BYNOPSIS. | much like Mexico—or a revolution,
either!™ |

Bud flooker and Ph1 e Lancey am “No, It don't,” admitted Bud, "every-
b ‘;:j‘ﬁ," BainE clat .;1"1‘,‘___?‘_:_ : ing running full biast, too. Look at
o United 6'a border town | Laat ore train coming arouud the
of Cadsden M v Kruger. a Wit
wealithy minar » ~ _ .
Hou petirn t Ged, what a burg!” raved Phil;
e a very rich m EAY, there's some class to thls -what?
ol » when tey - . "
oheated out of 21 mistake not, we'll be able to find a
Tha Maxican E few congenlal splrits here to help us
an uneuccesstul P relocate e ¥ v
waln and then had ailowed the land to | SPeRd our money Talk about a com-
rovert for taxos. Hooker and De Tancey pany town! 11 bet you thelr barroom
mtart for the mine. 8 full of Americans. There's the cor

CHAPTER V ral down below—let's ride by and
— leave our horses and eee what's the

The journey to Fortuna 18 & ecant | price of drinks. They can't feeze me,

afty miles by measure. bdul within | whatever it ls- we doubled our money

these aight kilometars there 18 a lapse
af centurias io standards As PBud and
De lancey rode oot of hattle-scarred
Agus Negra thay traveled a good road,
well worn by the Mexican ‘wood-wag
sns tha! bauled o mesguit from the
&ills Then, as they left the town and
the wood roads scattered, the highway
shanged by degrees to a broad trall,
dug deep by the feet of pack-animals
and marked but lightly with wheels. It |
followsd along the rallroad, cutting
aver hills and down through gulches,
and by evening they wera in the heart
o Old Mexice

Hare were man in sandals and wom-
en barcfoot, chickens ted up by the |
bagn outside of brush jacales; long |
aocsed hoges, grunting farcely as they
skirmished for food; and half-naked |
shildren staring ilke startled rabbits
at the strangers

The emell of garllc and fresh-roast
mg cofes waus In the alr as they drew
Into town for the night, and thelr
room was en adobe chamber with tile
Soor and irom bars across the win
dows Riding south the next day ther
met vaqueroa, mounied on wiry mus
tangs, who saluted them gravely, tak
iag no ehame for thelr primitive wood- i
en saddle-trees and pommels as broad |
as soup-plates.

As they laft the hroad plain and
clamberad up over the back of & moun:
tain they paseed Indlan houses, brush.
Sullt and thatched with long, coarse
graasas, and by the fires the women
ground corn on stone metatas as thelr
ances'ors had done befors the fall
For in Maxico thers are two peoples
the Spaniards and the natives, and the
Indlans still remember the days when
they wern free

It was through such a land that PRI
and Hooker rode on thelr gallant

fos, leading a pack-animal well

ed with suppliesa from the north,
and as the people gazed from their
misarable hovels and saw their cutfit
they wondered at thelr wealth

But {f they wers moved to envy, the
balk of a heavy pist howing through
the swell of each coar,

discourngad
them from golng farther and the cold,
semrching look of the tall cowboy as
e ambled past etayed in their mem

ory long aftcr the pleasant “Adlos!™ |

aof De Lance: Lad been forgotten
Americans ware scarce in those

days, and what few came by were rid

ing to the porth. How bold, then, must

this big man be who rode in front— |
and certalniy he had some groat re

ward before Wm to risk such a horse
among "ha revoltosos! Bo reasoned |
the almpie minded natives of the moun

ins, garing In admiration at Copper
Bottom, wid for that look ln their By oS
Bod returned his torbldding stare

There s sometling about & good |
haorse that fascinates the average Mex- |
fonn - porlaps because they breed the |
Snest themeelves and are in w position |
@ fudge—but Hooker had developed o |
romantic attachment for his trim little |
<heatnut mount and he resented their
wideeyod gapings as a lover rmnu'
glances at bis lady. This, and a frontier
educaticn, rendered him short-spoken |
and gruf with the palsanos and it was
feft to the cavallef De Lancey to do
*he couricales of the road.

As the sccond day wore on they
dipped down !nto a rocky canyon, with
Buge ¢liffs of red and yellow sandstone
glowing in the slanting sun, and socon
they broke out Into a narrow nlley,!
wall wooded with sycamores and mes- |
quite and glant hackberry treos.

The shrill toots of & dummy engine
eame suddenly from down below and
& mantie of black smoke rose majes-
tically against the sky—then, at a turn
=f the trall, they topped the last hill
and Fortuna lay before them.

In that one moment they were set
Back again fifty miles—clear back
@&cross the line—for Fortuna was
American, from the power-house oo
The creck bank to the mammoth con-
osatrator on the hill

All the bulldings were of stone,
equare and uniformn. First a central
plaza, fanked with offices and ware
Bouses: then behind them barracks
and lodging houses and trim cottages
fim arderly rows; and over across the

al the lipe™

Financially considered, ther had
done just that—for, for everr Ameorl

can dollar in their pockets they codld
get twe that wers just as good ex
cept for the plcture on the side This
In itsell was a great inducement for a
ready spender and, finding good

pany at the Fortuna hotel bar, Phil

bought five doliars” worth of drinks, | of laughter and

threw down a five-dollar bill. and zot
back five doliars—Mex
The proprietor, & large and jovial
boniface, pulled off his fiscal miracie
with the greatest good bumor and
then, having invited them to partaka
of a very exqulsite mixture of his own
lnveation, propped himsell upon his
elbows across the bar and inquired
with an lagenuous smile
“Well, which way are
traveling, if 1| may ask*®
“Oh, down below & ways,” answered
De Lancey, who always constituted
himsel! the board of stralegy Just
rambling around a little—how's the
country around hers now?
“Oh, quiet, quiet!” assured
host.
cold weather much —they would freesze
you know, If i1t was not for that surape
which they wind about them so!’

He made a motion as «f a native

you boys

thelr
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“Whnich Way Are You Boys Travel
ng?"

wrapping his antire wardrobe about
his neck and smiled, and De Lancey
knew that he was no Mexican And
¥et that soft “which away” of his be
trayed a Spanish tongue

“Ah, excuse me,” he sald, taking
quick advantage of hin guess, “but
from the way you pronounce that word
‘zarape’ | take it that you speak Span-
ish.*”

“No one better,” replied the host,

Jooan!" Han!" * i
He threw up his hand in despalr and
De Lancey broke into a jollving hu:h.}

“Well, Don Juan,” he eried, “I'm glad |
to meet you My name s Phillp De
lancey and my pardner here s Mr
Hooker. Shake hands with him, Don |
Juan de Dics' But certalnly & man so f
devoutly named could never descend
to peading much of Don Jooan!" |

“Ah, no” protested Don Juan., rolk |
Ing his dark eyves and snlling rakishly,
"not moch—only the most {n-terssting

COm | nassages!’

=He saluted and disappeared in & roar
e lLancey turned
triumphantly on his companion, & sall- |
satisfied smile upon his lips, !
Aha'" he sald, ‘you see® That's|
what five dollars’ worth of booze till!
do In opening up the way Here's oar |
old friend Ixn Juan willlng, nay, ln:-|
tous, to heip us all ho can he sees I'm

(a live wire and wants to keep me

]

“These Mexicans don't like the

around. Pretty soon we'll get him |
feeling good and he'll tell us all he
knows. [on't you never try to mnkli
me sign the pledge again, brother— |
A& few shots just getn my intelleet |
lo workiug right and 'n crafty as|
& fox ]
Did you potiee that coup | rn.ld!|
asking him If he was a Spaniard? |
There's ncthing in the world makes a |
Spaniard so mad as to take him for a |
Mexican-oun the other hand, nothing |
makes him your friend for life l!l.:
recognizing him for a blueblooded
Castillan. Now maybe our old friend
Don Juan hes got a few drops of Moor-
ish blood in his velns-—to put It po-
lHtely, but—" he raised his tenor volce
and lmprovised
“Jest because my halr is curly
Dat’s no reason 1o call me shine!"*
agreed Hud, feeling cautiousnly
walls, “and jest because you're |
I8 no reason for singieg so |
neither. These here rnrti{lum‘.

-
Y

of 1he
happy
ioud.

! nre made of inch boards, covered with |

T

smiling pleasantly at being taken at |

his trua worth, "since | was born In
the city of Burgos, where they speak
the true Castilian. 1t is a different

language, believe me, from this bas |

tard Maxican tongue. And do you
#peak BEpanieh &lso? he Inguired,
falling back into the staccato of Cas
tile.

“No Indeed!” protested De Lancey In
a very creditable imitation; “nothing

but a little Mexican, to get along with | ;ines and mining ls different In Mes.
the natives. My friend and | are min- | jco & mining title is, in & way, a lease,

Ing men, passing through the country,
and we speak the best we can. How
is this district here for work along our
line?”

“None betler!"” cried the Spaniard,
shaking his finger emphatieally. “It
is of the best, and, believe mea, my
friend. we should be glad to have you
stop with us. The country down be-

li!lltu
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paper ~do you get that® Well
eonsldering who's probably listening,
it strikes me that Mr. Brachamonte ls

real thing in Spanish gontleman,

At I've Leard that all genuwine Span

then,

fards have their balr curly, jest llke
hub?

Do PRancey, madeo suddenly

anaro of his indiscretion, was making

HoKinds of exaggerated signs for s

lence, and Bud stopped with & slow,

kood-natured amile

641! " hissed Da Lancey touching
his fifiger to his NHps dont say it

mebody might hear you

All right,” agreed Nud and don't
vou say it, elther 1 hate ta knock
Phif he added. “but somotimes |
think the old man was right when he
said you talk too muct

Pegetl™ chided De lLaneey. shaking
his finger ke a Mexican Tiptoeing
paftly over to Bud, he whispored in his

ear S#8t. | can hear the feller ia |
thie next room—shaving himself'” !
Laughing hearily at this joke, thes

nt dowts atalrs for supper |

we

CHAPTER VI ,

If the Eagle Tall mine had been lo-
ated in Arizona—or even farther!
down in Old Mexico—the method of |
Jumping the clalm would have been |
delighttully simple |

The title had lapsed, and the land |
had reverted to the government--all |
It peeded In Arizoua was & new set of |
monuments, & location notice st the |
discovery shaft, a plek and shovel |
thrown into the bole, and a few legal |
formalitien,

But In Mexico it s different. Not |
that the legal formalities are lacking
—far from it—but the whole theory of

a concession from the general gov. |
ermment giving the concesslonnaire
the right to work a certain plece of
ground and to hold It as long as be
pays a mining tax of three dollary an
WCT@ PEAT year,

But no final papers or patents are
ever lirued, the pagmession of the sur
face of the ground does not go with
the right to mine benath It, and in cer-
tain parts of Mexico no foreigner can
hold ttle to either mines or land

A piviibited or frontier zone, eighty
kilometers in width, lies along the In-
boundary line, and In that
noutral sone no forelgner can de.

|
,
t.

| blm, for a specified sum, and

'clr of Jumping Senor Aragon y Tres

Mot baving any drag with the chief

winlstrations, Hooker and De Lancey,

upon the advice of a mining lawyer in

Gadsden, had organized themselves

the Eagle Tall Minlng compaay,

slor the laws of the republic of Mex-

with headquarters at Agua Negra

It was thelr plan to get some Mexican

locata the mine for them and then,

© & conslderation, tramefer IL W the
mpany.

|

are proud of it. The SBenora Aragon
married beneath her station—It was |
in the City of Mazxico, and she did not
know that hie was as Indian—but she
is & very nice ludy for all that and
never omits w0 bow to me when sbe
comes up to take the train. | remem:

ihe one weak spot In this scheme

the Mexican, By trustlug Aragon.
nty Kruger had not only lost mieT
1o his mine, but he had been outlawed |
m the republiec. And now he had

ber coe time--"*
“Does Cruz Mendes work for him ™
interjectod Do Lancey desperately
"No, Indeed'” answerod Don Juan
patiently, “he packs in wood from the
hills—but as | was saylng—" and
from that he went on to tell of the un-

i

Feeling Cauticusly of the Walls

bestowed upon Hooker and De Lancey
the task of finding an honest Mexican,

aud keeping him hemeat until he made | 400 of rocks thrast down from the

| il

the tranafer

While the papers were being made |
out thers might be & great many
temptations placed befors that un:—i
can—althar to keep the property for |
himself or to hold out for a bigger re |

ward than had been specified After |
| his experience with the arlstocratic |

Don Clpriano Amagon y Tres
Kruger was In favor of taking a chance

on the lower classes. He had therefors |
recommended to them one Cruz Men-| i, .
dea. & wood vender whom he bhad | SLORnts

known and befriended, s the man to
play the part

Cruz Mendes, according to Krager,
was hard working, sober and hopest
for & Mexlcan. He was also simple

minded and easy to bandle, aud was
the particular man who had word i
that the Eagle Tall had at | 2Y.]

abandoned And also e was easy o
pick out, being a litthe, oneeyed man
and golng by the name of “El Tuerto™

80, in pursuance of thelr palicy of |

| playing & walting game, Hooker and

e Lancy hung around the hotel faor
severn!l daye, listening to the gossip
of Don Juan de Dice and watching for

one-eyed men with prospocts to sell |

In Bonora he s & poor and unimag-
inative man Indeed who Las not st
ivast one lost mine or “prospecio™ to
sell, and prosperous lookiug strangers,

riding through the country, are often |

beckoned aside by half paked palsanos
“Ager W show them the gold mines of |
the Spanish padree for & hundred Jdol
lars Mex

It was only & matter of tme, lhny{
thought. until Cruz Mendex would hunt
them up and try 1o sell them the Eagle |
Tall, and it was thelr intestion re- |
lgctantly to closs the bargain with
then
stake him to the dencuncement fees
and gals possession of the mina

As thls was A& commonplace lo the
district—no Mexican baving eapital
enough to work a ¢lalm and no Amerd
can having the right to locate one—It
was & very natural and lnconspicuons

Palacios’ abandoned claim It they
discovered the load immoediately after
ward it would pass for a case of fool's
luck, or at least so they hoped, and,
riding out a little each day and siiling
on the hotel poreh with Don Juan the
rest of the time, they walted until pa-
tience seemed Do longer A virtue

“Don Juan,” sald De Lancey, taking
up the probe at lust, “] had a Mexican
working for me when we were over n
the Blerras—oneofl your real olé
time workers that had naver been
spolled by an education—and be was
always talking about ‘La Fortuna' |
puess this was the place be meant, but
it doesn't look like it—according to
him It was & Mexican town. Maybe
he's around hers now—his name was
Mender "

“Jose Maria Mendes™  inguired Dos
Juan, who was & living directory of
the place. “Ricardo? Pancho? Crus™

*“Cruz!™ cried De Lancey; “that was
=

|

| agninat the barren hill—then along &

| & glat of walera

Palacion, | 0 re and

falliug courtesy of the Senora Aragon

|lo s pontleman whom, whatever his

present station might be, she recog:
nized as a member of one of the oldest
families in Castile

e Lancey did pot press his In-
quiries any further, but the next morn-

| ing, instead of riding back Into the
| hills, he and Bud tumed their faces

down the canyon to seek out the alnsive
Mendesr. They had, of courss, been
acting o part for Don Juan, since Kru-
ger had described Old Fortuna and the

| Senor Aragon with great micutaness.
| And now, in the gulse of innocent

etrangers, they rode on down the river,
past the concontrator with Its multiple

| tanks, s glMding trumway and moun-
] talus of tallings, through the village of

| Indian  bouses stuck Ilke dugouts

river bed that cosed with slickings un-

’l:l they came In sight of the town.

La Fortuna was an old town, yet not

| an old a= ts name, since two Portmoas

|b1-fan it had been washed away by
cioudbursts and replaced by newer
dwellingn.  The settipment lisalf was
soms four hundred years old, daling
back to the days of the Spanish con
quistadores, when It yislded up many
muleloads of goid

The prosent town was bullt & littls
up from the river In the lee of & great

and well ealeulated Lo turm aslde
It was & comfartable
buddle of whitewashed adode Bulld
ings st on both sides of & narrow and
rregalar road—thes greal trall that led
down o the hot country and was worn
deep by the packrains of conturies
On the lower side was the ample
tiaa of Don Clpriane,
where the t ty arrieros could get a
drink and buy a panoche of sugar
getting down from (thelr
lebkind the store were the
pole cormals aod adobe warehouses
and the quarters of tha peciia, and
across the road was the mescal still
where, In huge copper retort and

fworm. the flery lgquor was distilled

from the sugarladen heads of Toccas

This was the town, but the most Im-
| portant bullding -set bmek ia the
|shade of mighty cotltotwoods and

| easantly aloof from the road -—was

the residence of Senor Aragon. 11 wes
Ihia, 1 fact, which beld the undivided
attention of e Lancey aa they rode
| quletly through the village for he
had bocome amocustomed from a loag
eiperiance 0 the tropies to look for
something elusive, graceful and fem)-

fnine in houses sal back In & garden
| Nothing etirred, however, and having

good reason to avold Den Clpriane,
they jogged stmadlly on (helr way
‘Bome house'!” obanrved Phil, with

| & last hopeful look over his shoulder

“U'D,” assented Dud, s they came
to a fork in the road “Sar.™ he con
Unued, “let's turn off oo this trall
Lot of burro tracks golng oul —ei1pei
It's our friends Mr. Meodes™

‘All night,” sald De Lancey ad
pontly; “wobder whers oid Armagon
keaps thal beeutiful daughter of bis—
the ohe Don Jooan was telling about
Have to stop ou the way back and

| sample the old man's mescal ~

“Nothing doing'!” countersd looker
Instantly “Now you heard what |
told you - there's two things you leavs
alona for atity dars—boose and wom-
sh. After we cluch our titlhe you can
Evl a8 gay ne you please ™

“Ooee'” piped Phil, "bhear the boy
talk!* Dul he sald no more of wine
and women, for he kuew how they do
complicate |ife

They rede to the east now, follow
tng the long. fat footprints of the bur
ros, and by all the landmarks Hud
saw that they were heading stralght
for the old Eagle Tall mine At OM
Fortaoa the river turns west and at
the same Uma foar canyons came (o
from the east and south.  Of these
they had laken the first o the north
and It was leading them past all the
old workings that Kruger had spoken
about. In fact they wers almost st
the mine when Hooker swung down
suddenly from his horse and motioned
Phil to follow. .

“There's some burros coming.” he
sald, glancing back significantly; and
when the pack-traln cama by, sach
animal plisd high with broken wood,
the two Americans were busily tap
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Backache Is a Warning

Nature alwaysgives falr warnlng when.
ver thing in going wrong luside (he
tnll,.‘ﬂhvn warned of hldnay Wraknees
by an mehlng back or lsoriered nrinaiine
wive the kidoers rﬂﬂpl help nwd 8ved
more perious trvulics

Kidner tronlie s a dan na thing, be.
cause the Kiduess nre the bood Allers, and
weak kildpern soon upset ihe heaibhiost
seslem, caunlog rhenmatioc nlleths, grare,
drogay nod Bright's diseane

Dvan's Kidpey Plile o n most reliabie L4
ney remedy.  Doan’s are need suecesalully
all over theslriliomd worid and puliic g oo e
cmi e gded by o usnmde of Lratel i people.

A Missouri Case.

Mra J P Peme-
bertonm. 178 8 Lafay
el W Marshall
Ma, sy ‘]l was 0
bad with Kidmey
traabia | hed te ge
te hod and my whaols
bad y (L] 4 TVer
rivis heada e tAMe
wn and the hidasr
sroreilors  wars  In
awlal abhaps e -
tors dids it Baip me
nod | gl s w4 |
anve wp hopa When

I read Twan s

Kiiney Mila | weed

e and T hoey

krought me ek 1o

Bealth and pireagih. 1 have salaped the

et 6f bealth sver plnos

Cot Daan’s st Any Sters, 30e ¢ Bag

Do ] KIDNEY
PILLS

will remmdy (htss rombies. Price. 13 cests.

WOULD MAKE A POLITICIAN

Littie Willia's Capacity for Sticking to
One idea Singularly Like Way
of Rabid Partisan.

The late Adlal K Steveapor,” sald
& Hepubliean leader of Mloumington
badnt, after all much poli
ics He once explained to me wshy
'his wan
He said that party politicians be
lleved their aida tu be always right
and the o e almays wrong
Whatever the other side sdvoeated it
was hoasihle and whaterer
their awn wide adrocated was holy
He said the parfisan couldnt us
dersiand that vou Affive Al Lhe
th= right wass than
one - and
1he urebin
Willle
make ™
Eleven
Noo Try agstr
Twelve
Na
Thriesn
No, 8o

use [og

Lher siile

infternal

might
thigg by w
thus the partisan was like
shose tegcher said

whal does iz plus four

T Y
Iyt iht you
that sis ples four makea ten*

llecansn 1t dont make len
Willle. “Wive and fve makes ten- |
remember that

ufe [4st guessing

why o have guessed
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Inwitation and Angwer
Mr P Philline 18 bis ok My
VAR Ll t
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teiln o the iate =i

Ufreassrabdie

rev Yernand of 1k
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wh av
the faltk, and A resvnt
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TN | hire

e proaching
1 algrette whee she
Kt ale meat Mr

The lack ol logic pre
the tiger &
! ravaging beant bul what wou'd
iafice e called if. for cxamps

amnb chop bad & soles

Shas axid
valie every

» herre Wo eall feroeious

DISAPPEARED

Coffee Alls Vanan Before Poptum
It srcms altaost oo good 1o be
rie the may Beadacher oservousuess,
Insomnia, apd maty olbher obascure
troubles vanlsh whes coffee s dis
missed and Postum wed as the regu
iar table beverage

The reason 8 clear Lolles con
tains a polsonous drug- caffelns
which causes the trouble, but Postum
oontains only the food elements in
cholen hard wheat with & lttle wo
iansun

A 'hila man grew euthusiastic and
urole as lollows

Untll 18 months ago | osed coftes
reguiarly every day and suflersd {row
Beadache, bitter Waste In my mouth,
and Indigestion; was gloomy and i
table, had variable or absent appetite,
loss of Nesh, depressed i spints. etc

“I atizibute these hiungs W coffen
because sinee | quit It and have drank
Postum | feel better than | had tor
3 years, am loss wusceptible 1o cold
Bave gained 20 Ibs and the symploms

Bave disappearsd vapished before
Postam -
Name given by Postum (o, Hattie

Creek, Mich Read “The Road to
Wellville,” 1n phgs
Postum comos la two forms
Reguiar Postum must  be well
Wolied. k¢ and 25¢ packages
Postum
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